owned several sporting clubs and had lately established
and supported a company of public speakers, whose task
it was to defend chariot-racing whenever a strict
Patriarch lifted up his voice against its cruelty and
seemed in the least likely to get a hearing. Theodora
guessed that such an ally might help the Green cause
more than genius.

As she left the theatre, she heard the roar of the crowd
to her right, and knew that the procession was on its
way. She had not far to go to the entrance marked upon
her disk. Long before she reached the entrance, she
heard the crash of the massed bands beginning, and
thousands of voices lifted up in the song, "Up with the
Green Flag and down with the Blue". As she drew
nearer to the Hippodrome, she wondered what sort of a
seat hers would be. As the Prince had given it, she
could not help thinking that it would be a special seat.
She looked at the neat, bright disc, marked Alpha,
gamma. As she drew into the approach to the entrance,
she noticed a group of well-dressed young men, all wear-
ing Green rosettes. One of them came at once to her,
and politely asked what her seat's letters were; she said,
"Alpha, gamma/'

"A friend of the candidate," he said. "Come this way,
will you?"

He led the way through the toll-gates into the Race-
Course, close to the Imperial Box. She knew the Race-
Course very well from of old. It was now patrolled by
Green stewards, each one of whom carried a long club.
She saw that these men were a pretty evil-looking lot:
they were the "A boys" and other gangs, she judged.

"A fairly tough set, the stewards," her guide ex-
plained, "but it is well to have them tough; we don't
want them too conscientious if there's a row.5'
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